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Here's to our Alma Mater; 

Long may she live and rise: 
Exalted be her banner, 
Until it reach the skies. 
And while we live 
Support we'll give, 
And ever will be true 

To the colors of Columbia, 
The dashing White and Blue. 
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PREFACE. 



The strong desire for a book of Columbia Songs, which has been 
expressed of late by many of our graduates and students, has in- 
duced the Editors of the present work to undertake a task, the re- 
sponsibility of which they would otherwise have been unwilling to 
assume. 

The need of such a book, at all our celebrations and convivial 
gatherings, has been greatly felt ; and it is hoped that this collection 
may answer the desired purpose, and niay not only serve to keep 
fresh in the minds of our Alumni their pleasant reminiscences as 
students, but may also increase and cultivate among our undergradu- 
ates a fondness for that hearty, jolly singing, which forms so delight- 
ful a feature of College life. 

The work of compiling a song-book was begun by a Committee of 
the Alumni Association, which was obliged to abandon the under- 
taking, after having procured some twenty songs. With these as a 
nucleus this collection has been formed. Should it so far accomplish 
its object as to give satisfaction to the Alumni and to our fellow- 
students, we shall feel well repaid for the labor it has cost us ; should 
it fail, however, to be what was anticipated or desired, let our critics 
be lenient and spare our short-comings. 



J. B. P. 



Columbia College^ May 15fh^ 1876. 
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CASUEN ALUHNORUIL 

Ai»~'* Oaudeamw," By John MacMullkn, '37. 
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1. Vi - vas, O Co - lum -bi - a! Men - tis fo - vens flamman; Vi - vas, O Co - lum - bi - a ! 
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2 Vivant Sophomores, vi 

Viridi florentes. 
Omnia qui satis sciunt; 
Professores plus non queimt 

Dare eis docentes. 

3 Vivant Juniorfis. qui 

Maxime, valentes: 
Lumina juveiitae incedunt 
. Ori)em fama illi Implebuut 
Blandi sapientes. 

4 Vivat quisque Senior 

Sas:ax et ncutus: 
Uteris, scientiisque, 
Imnio rehuB aliinque — 

Intime imbutus. 



mnm - mam, Te vo - ca - re mam - mom. 
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6 Vivant Professores qui 

Strenue lalwmnt: 
Vitam. mentem, mortem, bustnm, 
Carmen, aquam, vinum, mustum. 

Omnia bene explorant. 

6 Vivat, Prex nunc noster Rex 

Semper vir virosum : 
Caput p:ioriaB ot honoris 
Senex sed et senum rioris 

Faustum ejus regnum. 

7 Vivas. Columbia I 

Mentis fovens flammnm: 
Quis non esset in superltis, 
Senex sit vel sit imberbis 

Te vocare mr mmam. 
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THE WHITE AND THE BLUK 



Anu^*'B<mnie Dundee,*' 



By Javes W. Pbyob. *78. 
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1. Now here's to our col - lege, long, long may she stand; We will car-ry her praises through- 

2. On fa- vor - ing winds may that flag ev-er wave; Stiil may its de-feu-ders be 
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out our broad land; And whatever may l)e - tide us, our hearts will beat true, To our 
loy - al and brave; And though lliey be ma - ny, or though they be few, May they 
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CSORUS. 
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old col - lege col-ora, the White and the Bine. Now fill up the glass-ce; the 
ev - er re - mem-ber, the White and the Blae. 
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cho - rus ring out, *TiU ech - o a -wakes with an an - swer-ing shout, May 
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THE WHITE AND THE BLTTK-coNcuDm 
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we ever preserve it all etainless and bright^ The flag of oar college, the Blue and tbe White, 
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S On lake and on river, on land and on sea, 
May its folds ever c^listen, exultant and flnee. 
May Columbians sons all respond to the 8i«:ht, 
And unite in the praise of the Blue and the White. 
Cho. — ^Now llli up the glasses, Ac. 



4 Once more raise the chorus, once more let it ring, 
Once more for that banner right lustily sing. 
May spiteful old Time in his swift, steady flight, 
Never tarnish our colors, the Blue and the White. 
Cho.— Now fill up the glasses, Ac 



THERE'S MUSIC IN THE AIR. 




1. There's mu- sic in the air, When I hear Week's whistle toot, And like Dick Swiv'Uer I could 



--— #^L# # # i 

Alio. 




i:4=n==|— H 



rt^iiii 




=t 






-t 



2. There's mu-Bic in the air, When Dris -ler sa^ "enoagh," And I am through with ana- 
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3 There's music in the ahr, 
When saw-my-l^-ofl'-short, 
Re-echoes through the college haHs» 
And ne'er a man is caught 



4 There's music in the air. 

When the bell rings out at one, 
And flunks, and ponies, slopes and all 
For that one day are done. 



Digitized by 



Google 



8 



' 



i-i=iz 



OUR HONOR MEN. 



Sjf 6. L. Tatlor, '61. 
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1. Ck>-lam-bia'a Roll of Hon - or :- Speak soft-ly eve - ry name; Our eighteen braves whose 
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Cher - ished graves Are green with pa - triot fame; A sweet-ness and a glu 
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0*er aU their dust, a ho - ly trust, Thrice honored, more than'blTst. 
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2 All honor, brave Phil. Keamej', 

Knox, Cooper and Le Roy, 
Thurston and Treuor, Morris bold, 

And Parker, Masset, Floy; 
Jeiiks, Parkraan, Reynolds. Tracy, 

Kin^, Marvin, Rice and Ray, 
Death found them true, our boys in blue, 

Now crowned with fadeless bay. 
We sent them forth with shouting. 

From old Columbia's Hall ; 
With manly cheers, and manly tears. 

To conquer or to fall ! 
Now Alma Mater weeping, 

Still nanies her dear boys slain; 
While we who share their' triumphs swear, 

They have not died in vain ! 



■I 1^^ 

0, *' dulce et decorum, 

Pro patria mori" 
And small their thought, while this they read. 

That theirs such boust should be ! 
O, Banl of old Venusia, 

Thy words, while centuries fly, 
Fire Freedom's brave her cause to save. 

Or for her sake to die ! 
Long live our veteran comrades. 

Of that proud ninety-nine ! 
Bright honor's ray still lights their way, 

To noble deeds divine ! 
And evermore, when Freedom 

In her strong anguish cries, 
With hearts aflame to pur;;e her shame, 

Columbia's sons shall rise ! 



1754-1854, 

AiB.— "FonibM DoodU:* 



1 Come sinac a song, ray classmates, now, 

Of old Columbia College: 
The first esUiblished in New York, 
For propagating knowledge. 
Cho:— Columbia is the place for me, 
Columbia is my home, sir: 
My College tlear. Til ne'er foi^t» 
Wherever I mny roam, sir. 

2 A century has gone by since, 

Columbia was 'founded; 
Her name is now known far and wide, 
Her glory is unbounded.— Cho. 

3 From old KIna: George her charter comes. 

From royalty she springs, sir; 
And being* thus of royal blood. 
They rightly called her King's, but. —Cho. 



4 But when the Revolution came, 
And England was so shabby; 
Our College straightway changed her name. 
And fought her royal dadd}*.— Cho. 

6 Her sons were patriotic boys. 

And drove out Prexy Johnson; 
Because the arrant Tory daretl. 

Oppose the constitution. 
C Through all the war they bravely fought, 

And dared to l)lee<l and die, sir: 
Their glory shall encroaching time, 

SucessfuUy defy, sir.— Cuo. 

7 So let us all remember well, 

The heroes gone before us ; 
And in their honor let us raise, 
A loud and hearty chorus.— Cho. 
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2 Sive per Syrtes iter nstnosas, 
Sive facturas per inhospitalero 
Gaucasum, vel qu» loca fabulosns 

Lambit Uydaapea, 

3 Namque me silva lapns in Sabina, 
Diim meam canto Lalagen, et ultra 
Torn) ilium curis vagor ezpeditna, 

Fugit inermem : 

4 Quale portentnm neque militaris 
Daunias latia alit fesculetia. 



Neo Jubsd tellus gonerat, leonum 
Arida uutriz. 

5 Pone me, pigris ubi nulla campis 
Arbor »8tiva rocreatur aura. 
Quod latus mundi nebulse maluaqw 

Jupiter urget 

6 Pone sub cnrru nimium propinqoi 
Solis, in terra domibus negata ; 
Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo 

Dulce loquentem. 



A CLASS DAT SONG. 

BY CLARENCE R. CONGER 71. 
kau'-lnUgtr Vita, 



1 Soft o*er the walls of Alma Mater lioary. 
Fall hues all golden -sunset's dyin^ glory, 
Yet tho' the daylight in the west still lingers, 

Night Cometh o'er us. 

2 Ere from the west the glowing light is fading. 
Ere shadows lengthen, day's brightest realm in vad- 

We, 'neath this tracery of angelic flngera, [ing. 
Raise our la^t chorus. 

8 For when again the western sun is falling, 
We, far away, these joyous scenes recalling— 
'Mid a hartl world, regretting, shall remember 
Dear Alma Mater. 



4 Swift blows the breeze along the summer heaven. 
Swift fly the clouds on airj' pinions driven: 
Swift fly the years apast the happy member 

Of Alma Mater. 

5 So, ere the sunlight up the sky cease darting, 
All, all loo quickly wings the hour of parting; 
And the farewell to friends and class and college,. 

Now must be spoken. 

6 Alma Columbia 1 thee we'll ever render 
Fealty true as thine own love so tender: 
Fealty by time (bringing truest knowledge,) 

'Ne'er to be broken. 
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LAUBIGEB HORATIUS. 
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CHORUS. 
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2 Crescit uvA moUlter, 
Et puella crescit, 
Sed poeta turpiter, 
Sitieus cauescit.— Gho. 



3 Quid juvnt aetemitas 
Nominis: amare 
Nisi terrse filias 
licet, et potare.~CHa 



BOJESEN DELENDUS EST. 

Air :— ' * Lauriger Horatius. " 



1 Bojesen delendns est! 
Olim ciamabumus; 
Nobis Jam exustus est, 
Quam logeamuB. 

Chorus.—Feate vos fnnalia, 
Bojesen plorate, 
Ducite solemnla, 
Digna pietate. 



2 Nos intentes fortiter, 

Pessimo vexavit, 
Sed Professor comites 
Omnes sublevavit—C7i on«. 

3 Jam Antiquo dicimns, 

Vale! Vale! Vale! 
Autem eras cantabimus 
Carmen triumpbr.le. — Chorus, 
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By John B. Pike. 77. 
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1. Be - gat - ta Week has come once more, Hur-nib, 



Hur-rahl 



On Sar - a - to - ga's 
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No doubt you all know well our name — 
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Solo, 
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Hur-rah, 



Hur-rahl But if you like well 
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^^^^^^^m^ 



i^^M 



i 



2 For all the ladies here to view, 

Hurrah. Hurrah! 
Who wear the dosliing White and Blue, 

Co-lum-bia. 
Although they all have heai^d our fame, 

Hurrah. Hurniht 
Tet ODce again we'll spell our name 

C-O-L- U— M-B- 1- A. 



3 For all the men who row the race. 

Hurrah. Hun*ali! 
Be stout their stroke aud swift their pace; 

Co-lum-bia. 
But may theirs be the winning game, 

Hurrah, Hurrah! 
Who loudly now spel! out their name 

C- 0-L~U- M-B-I-A. 



4 Hurrah for all our gallant crew, 

Hurrah. Hurrah! 
Who train so well and row so true; 

polunibia. 
Maytbey ])ull strong and fast and free, 

Hurrah, Hurrah! 
And win for us the victory, 

C_0— L-U->M-B-I-A. 
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A SONG OF COLUMBIA. 



Brisk. 



An— iSm of a OamMier, 



Arranged by C. FirzsianroNS. 
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Come join my hum-ble dit-ty. From Tipper}' town I steer, Like eve - xy hon-est fel-low, 
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Like eve - ry hon-est fel-low, I drink my whiskey clear. I'm a 
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drink my whis-key clear, I'm a rarabliuij rake of pov-er-ty, The sou of a Gam-bo - lier. 
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A SONG OF COLUMBIA, 

BY ROBERT WALLER, 71. 

1 Here's to our Alma Mater, 

Long may she live and rise; 
Exalted be her banner, 

Until it reach the skies. 
And while we live, support we'll give, 

And ever will be true 
To the colors of Columbia, 

The dashiug Wliice and Blue. 

GU0RU& 

Gome join my humble ditty, 

From Tippery town I steer; 
Like ever}' honest fellow, 

I drink my lager bier; 
Like every honest fellow, 

1 take my whiskey clear; 
I'm a rambling rake of poverty, 

The son of a gambolier. 
Son of a, son of a, son of a, 

Son of a, son of a gambolier: 
Like every honest fellow, 

I take my whiskey clear; 
I*ni a rambling rake of poverty, 

And the son of a gambolier. 

2 *< Quas nmbrafl Aeacus torqueat," 

Is thus construetl by— 
•' To what shades Aeacus gives a twist," 

We think it good for naught. 
And when this fleeting life is o'er, 

And grim death holds him fast; 
The shades of tortured satirists, 

Shall pay him for the past— Gna 

3 We have a pompous janitor, 

St. Stephen is his name; 
He's the terror of all Freshmen, 

And up to every game. 
He always is in Cliapel, 

Where loudly he doth roar; 
With voice just like the meloily, 

Of tiling on a saw.— Guo. 

4 Professor Doremus, a son of a gun, 

He mnde some vile remarks; 
About our Alma Mater, 
And her dashing gay young sparks. 



But if we ever catch him. 

Within Columbia's walls, 
We'll lay the old man on his back. 

And rush him through the halls.— Gho. 

6 I wish I had a barrel of rum. 

And sugar three hundred pound; 
The chapel bell to mix it in, 

And the clapi)er to stir it 'round. 
I'd drink to the health of Columbia's bods, 

And her daughters, far and near. 
For I'm a rambling rake of poverty; 

And the son of a gambolier.— Gho. 

THE GREW OF '74. 

Here's to our Alma Mater; 

I^ng may her tribe increase; 
Long live our gallant rowers. 

Led on by Captain Rees; 
Long live our gallant rowers. 

The heroes of the oar; 
Who letl us on to victory. 

The crew of Seventy-Four. 

THE CREW OF 75. 

1 Gome sons of old Columbia, 

And slnir the j)raises now; 
Of noble CapUuii Goodwin, 

And Sprague, our gallant bow. 
And of the ifour good men and true, 

Who with them once did strive; 
For Alma Mater's glor>% 

In the crew of Seventy-Five. 

2 Gome join my humble ditty. 

To Columbia I belong: 
Whose sons are taught with mind and limb, 

To labor and grow strong. 
To kick the bounding football, 

To pull the bending onr. 
To cheer and have such jolly fun, 

As never was before. 

THE GLASS OF 71. 
Three fleeting years have passed away. 

And Seniors now are we ; 
Our course is almost ended. 

Our minds will soon be free: 
Then All your glasses to the brim. 

Let each Columbia's son; 
Drink health and wealth and jolly long life, 

To the Glass of Seventy-One. 
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RIG-A-JIG. 



Presto 




m^m 



^ 1. As I was walking down the street, Heigho. heigho, heigho, heigho, A pret-ty girl I 
2. Said I to her, ** What is your trade V Heigho, heigho. heitrho, heigho, Said she to me, '* I'm o 




^m 






'f\ ' i u i >p-ij i, Tf 



¥^-^^f^^ 




ohanoed to meet, heigho', heigho, heigho. Big - a - jig - jig, and a - way we go, a- 
weayer's maid, heigho, heigho, heigho. Rig - a - jig - jig, and a - way we go, eto. 



j^ l rf J^^ i J a-N-f'i^-hP^ 



^^m 



V — trt-nr 



r- i L; b i;— U ^ 



^^v — M^- 




tray we go, »-way we go. Rig- a -jig-jig, and a- way we go beigho, heigbo, hoigh- 

8 8 . ^^i 

S .V S .S N .S N - ' «■ "*■■ 






f ^ W f,^ 



tt^^^^^ 



^iiM^^-- tl- t \ }..-l^.- ^ 



o, heigho, heigho, heigho, heigho, heigho, heigho, heigho, heigho. 



h-trt^^ i f I i rn^ - l4 - hU4-:=i444 



OLt. 




Digitized by 



Google 



6va lower, 
Ut it MTkhob. 
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1. Mild - Iv, 

2. Soft - Iv, 

P-l J- 



GOOD NIGHT, FAREWELL 16 

Music by R W. Kenton. '78. 




i!e£g 



3Ee 



calm - ly stars a - l)ove us, 
gen - tlyiiigbtbrocKlso'erus, 

—I i ^ — ^- ' 



Shed - ding their lus - tre the cloud - lets dis- 
Wraps its dark man - tie on monn - tain and 



^=t=t^ 



W=V^'^. 
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lBt&2dBA88. 
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It^a 



^^f 



g1 



- pel; 
dell;.... 



ta 
La 



n \ 1 ^ :^ > ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ — r 

dy, gen - tly, gen-tly hov-er round thee, Vis - ions most 

dy, peace - ful, peace-fjd Ije thy slum - bers, "We breathe a 



' <9 ' L^ ^ — I m M — -d M — L 



W^ 



JJ- 



^^^^^^^m. 



ff^ 



=^ — *^~^ 



iI3^ 



-n r-Y ^ H 

radiant; good niicht, I Fare-well, Fare-well, Fare- well, Fare- well 

fond goodnight,! goodnight, goodnight, goodnight, 

' — , &»to. Adagiom Solo. Solo, 

J I J '•"V^ I II II II II I I— =:i 
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WHY DID HE DIE? 

i^^::3i=r.Sm^M^. ■-^- ^^^ ^^^ 



AxB— ** iSAaii^raim TTaZto.'* 



^^^ 



T~"jr -"^^^^[:^=Ef:^#^^Eg^^^g^^^'E^^ 



iii.,-fe=^;^di^-^i 
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4—- -: ! 1 *— i ■ # — \ h- 



^J^^ 



I 



^EE^3 



EEE 



^y- ; 



1 Why did he die? 
Why did he die? 
Wail for Bojesen! 
Oh! why did he die? 
Wliydidhedie? 
Why did he die? 
Wail for Bojesen ! 
Oh: why did he die? 



2 Why did he die? 
Why did he die? 

Tell us. Prof. Schmidt! 

Oh I why did he die ? (Repeat, ) 

3 Why did he die? 
Why did he die? 

He crammeti too much ! 
Ohlwliydidliedie? (Bepeat) 
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THREE BLACK GROWS. 



Music by H. R. M., 73. 



ill 



Itt Tenor. 



:~g" 



E" 



-^- 



EZZH 



-^- 



#=p:: 



J2- 



aii^ 



1. There were three crows sat on a tree, Gil- lie ma -gee- ma-gaw; There 

tM TVnor. 



izi+£zte^d^ 



^v 



ts 



2. Says one old crow un - to his mate, Gil - lie ma - gee ma-gaw; What 

Ut Ban, 

-#— I — ^-atr:: :=— rt?:^; Vl ^^ ^__ c:g^ V 



m^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^^m 



1. There were three crows sat on a tree; Gil - lie - ma - gee ma-gaw, And 

2d Bau. 



ES 



^f^:^ 



d— i 



-»— ^ 




^£?^3^E 



Very slowly. 



4 






im^ 



::?t?^ 



"&- • T^ 



^^ ^^^^^^ ^^prn^ 



H9- 



^ 



^^- 



:E^^3£ESBE 



fE&?=l 



were three crows sat on a tree; Gil - lie nia - gaw ma - gee. 



There were three 



I 



j t — o - ^— - 



-j2—ti 



ifi^c: 



~-fr. 



«•- 



>— fef ^-N I 1 ; 



shall 



we do for bread to eat? Gil - lie ma - gaw ma - gee 



Saj-8 one old 



i^gj^^^p g^g 



0-'-p-0- 



'-^ 



^ ?^^-^^^^ 



were three crows sat on a tree; Gil - lie ma - gaw ma - gee. 

l_l ■ ! ■ I 



:±al 



^ 



«=F 



ix: 



^ 



221 



There were three 

E6S 



^Tb, 
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r=?=F 
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:^-^ 
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d=±=±: 
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^^Ej^i^cd^ 
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^gj— r-^4frxgrz=:frq:fzgf=i= 



1*1 



±1 



-•-rlf'^ 






-1-=^= 



crows sat on 
nsm 



tree, And they were black as crowa could be, And ibey all 



±- 



XI 



±z 



^Ei: 



->--p: 



crow un - to his mate, AVhat shall we do for bi-ead to eut, And they all, etc 



m 



-» # # r <^ 



ft 



-l>- 



gaFg^^^:i^ 



crows sat on a tree. And they were black as crows could be. And they all 



^m 



13= 



;^SEfe 



t 4 w- 
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i^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



i=r=^^-^ 
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tipn^r 



I I 



I I I I I 



i 



•S-^— *-r 



Fery guicJl'Zy. 



''-irr^- 



qy-^^ -i -a.--- 



r<»ry tlowly. 



r«ry guicfcly. 



=T-,§^ 



■F 



i 



flapped their wings and cried caw! caw^! caw! And they all ttuppeil their wings and cried caw! caw! caw 



:|^ 



g=a 



X 



isr* 



I 



a 



■-:^— --=±: 



-^ #- 



E^^ 



•«>-•- 



£^ 



-1^ 0- 



w^m 



flapped their wings and cried caw! caw! caw! And they all flapijed their wings and cried caw! caw! oaw! 



dSEl 



— r 



'JSLi 



-jiizMz 



^... 



:s2z— ; 



I 






|:zti^4-E^^:^i;g^^3J; 



1^ 



BS:^£.^ 



r 5-l-g- 



::cLi 



\ ' ^ \ 
3 There lies a horse on yonder plain 
Gillie-mairee-ma^jaw. ||: 
And he has lieen now three days slain. 
They all, etc. 



-;jt=pziE;rr: 



r 



^ — y— hxizirjz ban: 



22:^ 



i 



I ' I ■ T^ I 

4 We'll ])erch upon his bare back-bone, 
Gillle-ma^ee-magaw. ||: 
And pick his eyes out one by one. 
They all, etc. 
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SHULE ABOON. 



SHULE AEOON. 

AUL—" Sfiool." 

KOTX.— The following iong. of which the well known " Shool" 
is ft inuderu adaptatlou, is au old Irish ballad, written probably 
toward the close of the 17th century, perhaps about the time uf 
the siege aud fiill of Limerick, October 3. 1691. The garrison of 
that city were allowed to march out with the honors of war with 
arms and baggage, autlhad their choice to enter the service of 
King William or to go over tu Frauce. Some teu thousand Irish 
soldiers went into voluntary exile, entered the service of Louis 
XIV, aud formed the corps which afterwards became so tamous 
as ' • The IriAh Brigade . ' ' There was a steady drain of the flower 
of the Catholic youth of Ireland, attended by snch heart-break- 
ings as ma/ be imagined; and" Shule Aroon" is the lameut of 
souie maiden whose lover has gone over the water on his periloua 
adventures. 

1 I would I were on yonder hill. 
*Ti3 there I'd sit and cry my fill. 
And every tear would turn a mill, 
Is go de tu mo murnin slan. 

Cho. — Shule, Shule, Shule Aroon, 

Shule go succir, agus shulo go cain, 
Shule go den durrus angas cligh glum 
Is go de tu mo murnin elan. 

2 I'll sell my rock, Til sell my reel, 
I'll sell my only spinning-wheel 
To buy for my love n sword of steel. 
Is go de tu luo murnin slan. - Cue. 

3 I'll dye my petticoats, Fll dj'e them red. 
And 'round the world I'll he^ my bread, 
Until my parents shall wish me dead, 
Is go de tu mo murnin slang. — Cho. 

4 I wish, I wish. I wish in vain, 
I wish I had my heart again, 
And vainly think I'd not complain, 
Is go de tu rao murnin slan. —Cho. 

£ But now my love has gone to France, 
To try his fortune to advance. 
If he e'er comes back 'tis but a chance, 
Is go de tu mo murnin slan.— Cho. 



BURIAL DIRGE. 

BT A MEMBER OF THE CLASS OF 70. 
Am — " Auld long syne." 

1 Now !)nrn his kerpse ui>on the pyre. 

Now tell a ypa^jy Une; 
To Hell and Pluto, god of ire, 
Bojesen we resign ! 
'Cho.-— O speed thee onward, down to heH, 
That open, bottomless piL 
And now forever fare ye well, 
Bojesen and Doctor Schmidt 1 

2 To V^^f ^rom a swift return. 

He's oboUed o'er the Styx; 
He was a povXff l)ook to burn. 
But now he's good <f>oit if - Cna 

.8 A classi-cus he was no doubt, 
Much time on ra^tc passed ; 
And though he was by all cut out, 
He's evKcpde; at last.— Cho. 

4 For thee no more, O Ancient friend, 
Our rusty brains we'll Phyle: 
In memory of thy wretched end, 
AVe raise the funeral pile.— Cna 



BURIAL DIRGE. 

BY O. H. DIBBLES, OF '70. 

1 Why is our hall Columbia 

Bowed down with grief and paint 
What mean these flaring torches, 

This dark funereal train ? 
Ah ! Bojesen I Alas, alas ! 

His gentle soul has fled; 
That wise, that tine old gentJemaa 

Is numbered with the dead. 

2 How oft his leaves were severed 

For purpose dark and fell; 
How oft the knife did wound him. 

No mortid man can tell. 
Tliey took him from his bright career. 

In manhood's fullest bloom; 
At once they closed his term of life, 

And to the stake his doom. 

3 Arniyed in garb of learning. 

With words five cubits long, 
He conquered many a Soph'more^ 

The feeble and the stit>ng. 
But free from every faculty, 

Unmoved by fear or hope, 
He now reposes here at ease. 

At this, his final sloi^e. 

4 Short was his troubles: bravely 

He bore the toils of life; 
And with a crown of p lory 

Now leaves this hard-fought strife. 
Then place him in his classic tomb, 

When all his cares are o'er, 
Wliere he may sleep eternal sleep 

And bother us no more. 



PALEZOIC PSALM. 

BY W. E. COKROY, ' 75. 
AxBr— **iSt»anna." 

1 I had a dream the other night, 

When all around was quiet, 
I dreamt I saw a Gasteropod 
Making the deuce of a riot. 
A fossil clam was in her hand- 
She was a forward minx- 
She chucked the clam at a Triloblte, 
And waltzed with an Orlhys Lynx. 

2 Her dress was made of Epiderms, 

Her waist was convolute; 
Near by stood a Tetrapod 

In a bran-new broad cloth suit 
About them danced the family 

Of Receptaculites; 
Says she unto a Pachyderm, 

"Oh this a pleasant sight is!" 

3 Her partner, bold Sir Orthys, 

Said, **Miss, I feel so queer, 
I fear that I have had too much 

Of old Eozoic l)eer." 
" That's much too strong a beverage 

For any Saurian cuss." 
'•I'm not a Saurian," ••You liel" 

Then wasn't there a muss ? 
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Jbr mutiaee poffe 5. 



I Grandeamus Isdtnr, 
jQvenes dum sumus; 
Post jucundain juventutem, 
Post moles turn senectutem, 
No3 habebit huuius. 

% Ubi sant, qui ante no6 
In in undo fuere? 
Transeas ad superos 
Al)ea8 ad inferos, 
Quos si vis videre. 

8 Vita nostra brevis est, 
Brevi flnietur, 
Venit mors velociter, 
Rn{)it nos atrociter, 
Nemini parcetar. 

4 Vivat academia, 

Vivant professores, 
Vivat menibrum quodlibet, 
Vivant membra quaelibet* 

Semper sint in flore. 

5 Vivant omnes virglnes, 

Faciles, formosae, 
Vivant et muUeres, 



Tenene amabiles, 
Bonae laboriosfle. 

6 Vivat et respublica, 

Et qui illam regit, 
Vivat nostra civitiia, 
Mfficenatam caritns, 

Quae nos liic protegtt 

7 Pereat tristitia, 

Pereant osores, 
Pereat diabolns, 
Quivis andburschiuB, 

Atque irrisores. 

8 Quls confluxus hodie 

Academicorum ! 
E lorginquo convenemnt 
Protin usque successerunt 

In commune forum. 

9 Alma Mater floreat, 

Quffi nos eilucavit. 
Garos et commilitones, 
Dissitas in regiones 

Sparsos congi-egavit 



CLASS DAY SONG. 

BY A MEMBER OP *67. 
AiB.— •• iTtfmo Kimo.^^ 

1 Ck>me, classmates, sing with hearty will, 

Salve, salve nunc; 
We'll gi-lnd no more in the classic mill, 

Salve, salve nunc; 
Goo<l Weeks, 'till blue, may shrilly pipe, 
We'll heed no more— he's lost his gripe, 
Slowly puffing, gaily singing, 

Salve, salve, salve liunc. 

2 We'll leave lough roots, let Freshy dig, 

Sulve, salve nunc; 
The suit is doffed -our Grecian rig ; 

Salve, salve nunc; 
So, fragments from most regal Rome, 
Let coming Seniors i)eddle home, 
Slowly puffing, gaily singing, 

Salve, solve, salve nunc. 

8 The clever Scot, with pointed speech, 
Salve, salve nunc ; 
Shall seek no more our "sense " to reach; 

Salve, salve nunc; 
nis grace we beg, how great our sins. 
The greatest caused by tuneful pins, 
Slowly puffing, gaily singing. 
Salve, salve, salve nunc. 

4 O'er "twilights" we'll no longer pore, 
Salve, salve nunc; 



Nor view the Bear, nor hear him snore, 

Salve, salve nunc; 
Big stars we've seen, and by the Peck^ 
Twinkling away like lamps on deck, 
Slowly puffing, gaily singing. 

Salve, sulve, sulae nunc. 

5 The " shows " by Rood are at an end. 

Salve, salve nunc; 
A cheer for him we'll upward send. 

Salve, salve nunc; 
Let Joy And place in every heart; 
This lUiy with notes, we gladly part, 
Slowly puffing, gully singing. 

Salve, salve, salve nunc. 

6 And now farewell to College green; 

Salve, salve nunc; 
To chapel bell, and Profs, serene ; 

Salve, salve nunc; 
To windy halls, and crowded stairs, 
To shoving class — pugnacious pairs, 
Slowly puffing, gaily singing. 

Salve, salve, salve nunc. 

7 Drowsy receptions by the Board, 

Salve, salve nunc; 
We'll leave Iwhind, no more be "bored,** 

Salve, salve nunc; 
A long farewell to Prex's room. 
May future sons here yearly bloom. 
Slowly puffing, gaily singing, 

Salve, salve, sulve liunc. 
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THE BOARD. 



Am —"Tlie rape he leadt a joUf Iffs." 
ModtraUt. 



3. A. M. 






J^^S: 



rfc^ 



3E*z*i?ii*r 



3: 



r^-#l?^^ 



-*«- 



1^ 



/ iSOXO. 



1 



^ 



1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 



There is a cer-taiu fes-live board; 

The oth - - er side's cross-grained e-nou^h, 

Tlie man who's by tliis board at - tacked, 

It sits on Fri - day, and up - on 

I dread the liglicuing's aw - ful stroke; 



E?^^: 



By 
With 
(To 

All 

I 




M 



=Hr 



z5^. 



T" 



Na - turc's mill it has been sawed ; 
prick - ly splin-tera hard and rough ; 
come from fic-tion down to fact ;) 

stu - dentd caught in crime or fun ; 
dread a tliin, im-pover-ished joke ; 



One side is all straight-grained and 

Those splinters none can plane a - 

Must have a lit - tie qui - et 

Be - fore the Prof^. have lunch it 

But most of all the sli<;ht re - 
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w m^m 
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::2?n 



free, 
way, 
tact, 



i 



meets. 



ward, 



I roni eve - ry in - - e - qual - i - ty. 
Tliere on tlie board., .they'll a I - ways stay. 
Or out ol Col - - lc«re he'll be backed. 



One side is 
Those spliuierd 

Mu^t have a 
2d Tknor. 



m^^^m 



:^v=±r-j 



E^^ 



And an - y Fresh - man glad - ly eats. 



Be - fore tlie 

IsT Haw, 



i_V- 



Pre-sent-ed some - times by that board. 



But most of 

2n Bars. 
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Ped,^ 
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EEE 
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all straight-grained and free, 

none can plane a - way, 

lit - tie qui - et tact, 



From eve - ry in - - e - qual - i - ty. 

Thereon the board they'll al - ways staj-. 

Or out of Col - - lege he'll be backed. 
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UPIDEK 

CHORUS. SOLO. 



fe^J'i'J'lJ'i \y ri j.Jljg;^ ^^g 



I. The shades ofniglit were falling ffM^Upi-dee, Upi-da, As throagh an Alpine village passed 




CHORUS. 



SOLO. 



ritard^ 



y jr J'/^r^jLg. }^ j-y-^-i^-y \ r r. J'J'J^ 



Upi dee-i-dat A youth,whobore,*midsnowandice, A banner with the strange derice, 








i 



CHORrs. 
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U • pi - dee • i, dee - i, da, U - pidee, U • pi-dn, U - pi - dee - i, d<e i, da, 
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U pi- dee - i. iice - i, da, U - pi-dee, U - pi - da, U - pi -dee - i, dee - i, da, U - pi-tlee - i - da. 
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SI 
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2 His brow was sad : his eye i)pneath 
Flushed like a fualchion from its sheath. 
And like a silver clarion runi* 

The accent of that unknown tongue, 
Upidee, Ac 

3 "O stay," the maiden said, "and redt 
Thy wear}' head upon this breast! " 
A tear stood in his brl;;ht blue eye, 
Dm still he answered with a sigh, 

Upidee, Ac 



At break of day, as heavenward 
The pious monks of St Bernard 
Uttereil the oft repeated prayer, 
A voice cried throui^h the startled air, 

Upideei, Ac. 
A traveller, by the faithful hound, 
Ilnlf buried in the snow was found, 
Still grasping in his hand of ice 
That banner with the strange device, 

Upideei, Ac. 



UPIDEEI — (OOLTTUBIA VERSION.) 

1 The clock * was striking; half past nine, 
And it was nearini; Chai)el tune, 
When came a youth whose hasty tread, 
And anxious face too plainly said, 

Upideei, etc 

2 "Once more for Chapel I'll be late. 
And "Weeks will ne'er a second wait; 
If once again Tni al>8ent though 

I shall be barred from my Diplo." 
Upideei, etc 

3 So on he went at tearing pace. 
With miirhty stride but little grace; 
He hoped before the door was shut 
To gain the Colleire Campus -but, 

Upideei, etc. 

4 He <rot as far as Forty-first 

But felt as thou£:h he soon, would burst; 
WhcMi, lo ! a maiden fair he saw 
Whom but to see was to adore. 

Upideei, etc 
6 "O, slope r the maiden said, "O hark! 
Let*8 hie us to the Central Park; 
The day is fine and bright the sua, 
Juist fitUKl for a flir-ta-tion. 

Upideei. etc 
6 No more of Chapel then he thought, 
But did us any gallant ought ; 
And up the Avenue they strolled, 
While he his love in these words told, 

Upideei, etc 



7 Said he to her, " I love you true I 

I swear it by the White and Blue!" 
Said she to him, "1 won't have you 
Until you row upon the crew." 
Upideei, etc. 

8 Away he went to John Wood's straight 
To make his muscle elevate. 

He labored on the dumb bells long. 
And while he worked he sang this song, 
Upideei, etc 

9 At length in uniform so swell 
He vputureil in a sin<rle shell ; 

lie took his seat right blithe and gay. 
And joyously he sang this lay, 
Upideei, etc 

10 They pushed him off" with steady hand, 
And he, al)Out to do the ^^rana, 

Crieil loutlly to them, *' Let her aro." 
But O, too quick he was to crow, 
Upideei, etc. 

11 The shell upset him in the brook. 

And when fished out with lont' boat-hook, 
Of mud he had a three inch kiver. 
And you could almost hear him shiver, 
Upideei, etc. 

12 No longer now to Woods he goes. 
No lonfTftr sports his nobby clothes; 
But when you chance to name the crew 
With feeble smile he sajs to you, 

Upideei, etc 

* The Fifth Avenue Hotel Clock is here meuit. 
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FINIGAirS WAEK 

By permiuion of J, J. Daly» 
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1. Tim Fin-i-gan lived iu Walk - er street, He was a gintleman mighty odd, He was 
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foml of a dlirop o' the era - turo nate. Ami to rise in the world he carried the ho<1 ; 
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Now Tim one morn ill' got ratli-cr full, His head felt heav3',hi3 
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hands did shake, So he fell off the ladder and sh mashed his skull, And Ins friends took home the 
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CMonus. 
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corpse to wake. Wliack, fa la fa la fa Ian - a-gaii, Whack, huroo, your trotters shake; Isn't 
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it the truth that Tm a tell - in* you Lota of fun at Fm-i-gan's wake? 




Tliey rould him up in a clane white sheet, 

Ami laid linn out upon the betl. 
With fourteen candles 'round Ins feet, 

And a barrel of whiskey at his head; 
Miss Biddy O'Brian began to cr>-, 

Mrs. Fhiiiran cried: '* A stliore macree, 
Millia nuirther Tim darlin', och ! why did you die?*' 

*• Arrah none o'yer prate," soz Judy McGee. 

Chonts, 



3 Thin Pegay O'Connor took up the cry. 

'•Now Judy," sez she, **yer wrong Tm sure; 
But Judy soon gev her a belt on ilie eye, 

Which left lier sprawlin' on tlie Hure. 
Both sides in the row did soon enirage, 

('Twas woman to woman, nnd man to man,) 
Shillelagh's and •* nails" wor all the rage. 
An' a '-tarin'" ruction soon began. 

Chorus. 



Micky Mulvany jist showM his head, 

When Tim Donavan Hung a full quart at hlra, 
It misseil him, an'— fallin' on the bed— 

The liquor scattered over Tim ; 
Be dad, he revived, see how he raises ! • 

And Pinigan lapin' from the l)ed, 
Cried, while he lathered around like blazes, 

"Bad luck to your souls; do you think I'm dead?" 

(yionis. 



BOATING SONG OF 74. 



BY P. P. HARROWER. 
Am.— Hold the Fort. 
Lightly dipping, gaily skipping, 

How the oar l)lades gleam, 
Outwanl stretching, backward fetching, 

Dart we down the stream. 
Onward dashing, water plashing, 

Glide we merrily; 
Cense we never our endeavor, 

Toil we cheerily. 



2 We near the finish, shouts are ringing. 

Ringing from the sliore. 
Now, with steady boilies swinging. 

One great effort more. 
Now. together, Steady! Steady! 

Pull ! Puil ! our work is done. 
We've answered now that ''Are you ready?** 

We've won, my boys, we've won. 
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TEN THOUSAND MILES AWAY! 



By permiuion of F, Blume, 
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1. Sing-ing, ob ! for a brave and a gal-lant bark, With a brisk and a live - ly crew, Sing-ing, 
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oh! for ajol-ly Cap-tain, And a jol • ly good sliip too; To carry me o-vertlie 



fe 



3^ 



^t^ 



ifciE 



-t-4r-v 



^r 



^ * 



1^ 



W 



Et=^zzt 



-»M^-^- 



^ 



^^^|^^-E^N?^j^^l^g^g^^ 



I 



BeaB, my bo}-a, To my true love a- way; For she's tak- en a trip in b gov'nment ship, Ten 
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thousand miles a- way. 



Tlien blow ye winds "Ay-ho T A - rov-ing I will go, I'll 
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Stay no more on "Hengland'a" shore, So let the music phiy, ni start by tbe morning train, 



And 
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cross tlie rag- ing main, And I'll a-way to ray own true love,— Ten thousand miles a- wny. 
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2. 

My true love she was handsome, * 

And my true love she was youns:, 
'Er heyes were blue as the vi'lets liue, 

And silvery sounds her tongue. 
And silvery sounds her tongue, my bo3'8, 

And while I sing this lay^ 
She's doing the grand in a gov'nment land, 

Ten tliousand miles away.— Ciio. 
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3. 



dark and dismal was the day, ' 

When lust I s:iw my Meg: 
SheVl a gov nraent band around each hand, 

And aiiother one round her neg. 
And another round her neg, my boj'S, 

As the good sliip left the bay, 
" Adieu " said slie, '• remember me," 

Ten thousand miles away. - Cho. 



SO SAY WK—AiK :— America. 
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So say we all of us, So say we all of us, So say we all ; 
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of us, So say we all of us, So say we all of us. So say we all. 
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NOAFS ARE. 
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Music arranged by R R. M., '73. 
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1. Old No- ah he clkl build an ark! With one wide riv-er to cross ! He built it out of 
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FITXX CHOJtVS. 
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hick - 'ry bark! With one wideriv-er to cross— 









Oh there's one wide 



riv-er And 
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that wideriv-er is Jor-dan, Tliere's one wide 



riv-er, There's one wide riv-er to cross. 
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2 The animals went in one by one, 
And Jupheth with the big bass drum.— Cho. 

3 The animals went in two by two, 
The ser-pi-ent and the kangaroo. — Cho. 

4 The animals went in three by three. 
Two zebras and a gay monkee.— Cho. 

6 The animals went in four by four. 
But the tall giraffe got stuck in tlie door.— Cho. 



1 The animals went in troops by troops, 
And Noah shut them all up in their coops. - 
At leniith there came the original Ham, 
And under each arm was a bull of Ba-shan.*- 
Old Noah packed them mighty tii:lit, 
I tell you 'twas a pretty sight — Cno. 
Perhajw you think there's another veit«, 
But there alnt ! 



-Cho. 
Cho. 



1 Three students gay went over to Fritz; 

Frite's Lager for me I 
And thus tliay spake, for they tho't themselves wits 
Fritzs Lager for me. 
Cho: — i|:Oh there's much good Lager, 

But the best is tlie Lager of Sattig. :|| 

2 " Mine host hast thou good wine and bier? 
And say, are thy prices cheap or dear ? " 

3 "My bier and wine are fresh and clear, 
My terms are cash -nor are they dear." 

4 Then from a keg the buns: Fritz took. 
And one student said, with down cast look ; 



MINE HOST'S LAGER 

** Ah ! had I credit, thou beautiful one, 
How would I drink thee from this time on!" 



Tlie second wiped off a tear drop bright. 
Then turned to hide the beer from sight. 

'* Alas, that I cannot pay for my beer. 
Full well I lovetl it for many a year !" 

Tlie third raised up a glass to his lips, 
And said, as he handed over the *' chips;** 

I **I drank beer ever, I drink beer to-day. 
And I will drink beer for ever and aje." 
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PARTING SONG. '7a 

BY W. 8. GORDOX. 73. 
Ai»— •• Ah me / »' 

1 The pipe is smokeil, the dny is done, 
The evening falls, our courae Is run; 
A sense tliat we at last must part 
Doth pain and sadden every heart. 

Oho— Ah me ! too soon, too soon. 
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Ah me! oh all too soon ! 
Time doth not stay, it hasteth on; 
We must be gone, 
We must be gone. 

2 The old t)e11 tolleth sad and slow, 
And. fain to lins:en we must go: 
For as the last sad stroke has flown, 
The bond is broke, the charm is gone. 



Cho. 



Digitized by 



Google 



30 



THE BLACK BRIGADE. 
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Allegro. 
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Words and Masio by Dav. D. Ehiot. By permitrioB. 
Solo. CHORUS Sou*. 
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Dar's someting rong a brew in*; Gwinetojine de Uuion. Dar*8 
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CHORUS, 



HOLO. 



CHORUS. 




Bometing rong a brewia*; Hy-ro ! we go I We're on the brink ob ru-in; Gwinetojine de 
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GENERAL CHORUS. 
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Union, Ah, ah, ah, ah ! de boys from Linknm Land. Den harness up de mule, Be 
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careful how ye whip, An* mind your eye, Sam Johnson am de nigga GiuVal, 
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We're de Brack Brigade, Why don't ye let her rip? Jeemeses Ribber Maua Oree-]j, O ! 
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2 We am the snollvcrosters. {Repeat. 
An' lube Jim Richer o voters. 
C/io. Den harness up, etc. 

8 We're gwine to iigbt de South, O, {Repeat.) 
All by de 'word ob mouth', O. 
Uko. Den harness up, etc. 



4 To fight for death an* glory, {Repeat.) 
Am quite annudd«r story. CAo. 

6 Old John Brown dey strung *ira. {Repeat.) 
As high as Haman hung Mm. Cho. 

6 ril Uke my bont an* paddle, {Repeat.) 
For freedom will skyaaddle. Cko, 



SUSAN 10 SUSAN I 

BY E. 8. P. 

Aia— •' Black Brigade.^* 

1 Ta <rwine away to lebe yoa, 
O Sasan ! Siisnn ! 
I's ijwine away to lebe you, 
I's gwine. Vs f^mne 

1 nel)er could tlecebe you, 

Susan ! Susan I 
Te gwine, I's <rwine 

To trabbel far away. 

GnoRua 
ni get aboard de cars, 

All' ride upon de train, 
An' lel>e behind 
De gal dat broke my tender heart; 

1 neber want lo see 

De cruel Susan Jane. 
Good bye, good live : 
De train am com in' now. 

2 I asked you it you lubbed me, 
An' den you kinder snubbed me. 

3 I can't stand dem behavins. 
Ton's cut my heart to shaving. 

4 I hear de engine screech in ; 
I reckon I's done prsachiH. 



BURIAL MARCH. 

AiB — *' MtUligan GuanJi.'* 

. What means this slow procession, 

What means this mournful bier; 
The weeping crowd advancing 

With many a sob and tear? 
The ghastly glare of torches, 

The gloomy i)omp of woe. 
The figures which in mourning 

About the cotSn go 7 



Chorus. 
Witli gleaming torch we march, we march along. 
And as we marcli, we shig our doleful song; 
While slowly goes the dark, funereal throng 
To the grave, grave, grave of our dear Bojesen. 

2 'Tis the funeral of The Ancient 

Whose memoo' is dear. 
And we are his disciples 

Who thus surround his bier. ' 
The sage has left behind him 

Hearts wrung with bitter gnef ; 
Among the host of weepinir ones 

No mourner may be chief.— Cho. 

3 We'll carefully deposit 

Within the senseless earth 
The little that reniaiiieth 

Of his wistlom and bis worth; 
And at the grave we'll gather. 

And l)le88 him where he lies; 
May our blessings so press on him 

That he never wdl arise.— Cho. 

4 With poem and oration, 

With mattock and with spade. 
We'll place this slow old codger 

Where he hath before been laid. 
But in spite of all interments, 

Everj- autumn he is seen 
With other classic gentlemen 

Conversing on the Green.— Cna 

5 It may be in this instance 

That he's so exceeding dead. 
That he'll never have the impudence 

Ai;ain to show his head; 
But if he ever should appear; 

We'll point at him and smile; 
For he'll ne'er again torment us 

With his rusty mental file.— Cho. 
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RILErS RESTAURANT. 
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1. Two Freshmen once, qs sjrreeii as grass, By Ri-ley's res - tau-raiit Oiil pass. 
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Two Fresh 111 en once, 

CHOlt f75.— SOPBANO. 



as green as grass, By Ri - ley's 
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Alto. 
Two Freshmen once, 
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runt did puss. 



V- K- 



os green as 
-# ^ ^- 



grass. 



— # — ^ — r- 
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pass. 
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2 Tlieir starini? eyes, and fresli. smooth chins, 
Showeil tlieni still young in College sins. 

3 From Columbia College they had come, 
Will I minds m;ide up for a tearing bum. 

4 A College fameil for cheeky Sophs, 
Freshmen green, and learned Profs. 

6 So swelling grand with Freshman dig. 

Oar friends appeared to feel quite big. 
6 They'd often heard the Sophs declare, 

That Riley's charges all were (air. 






^ 
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7 His drinks all nice, both hot and cold; 
In fact as good as e'er were sold. 

8 Thus now as College men, they think: 
They will be fast and take a drink. 

9 So in they march with pomiK)us pace, 
And boastful mien, yet pallid face. 

10 Quite loud they call for whiskey straight, 
Although they both do liquors hate. 

11 The waiter sUires, and ^ives a grin, 
Eyes them o'er from toe to chin. 
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12 Then roars it out with awful noise, 
•* We don't sell drinks to little boys.** 



SAW MY LEG OFF, SHORT. 
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Saw my leg off, Saw my leg off, Saw my leg off, short. 

till I I I ! I I 
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1. Twas Fri - day mom when we set sail. And we were not for from the land, When the 

2. Then np spake the captain of our gallant ship. And a well spoken man was he ; "Fve a 

3. Then up 8|MiJEe the cook of our gallant ship. And a red hoi cook was he; "I care 

4. Then three times around went our gallant ship, And three times aronnd went she. Then three 
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cap - tain spied a loye-ly mer- maid, With a comb and a glass in her hand, 

wife and chil-dren in Sa - lem town. And to-night they a wid - ow will be." 

much more for my pottles aud my kets, Than I do for the depths of the sea." 

times a - round went our gal - lant ship. And she sank to the depths of the sea. 



CHORUS. 







Oh, the o - cean waves may roll. And the storm - y winds may blow. While 



^ 



S 



^ 



^ 



^ 



r-T-T 



F=tF-5=F=F 



i 



sfe^ 



s 



i=c 



^ 



!E 



rFF^ 



tatztt 



^^^-^ 



t$=^ 



rd — ^d — F- 



* i^ 



P ^"H-»- 



m 



we poor sail- ors go skip - ping to the tops, And the land lub-bers lie down be - 
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low, be - low, be - low, And the land lub • bers lie down be - low. 
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SUSANNA. 



I come from Alabama with my banjo on my knee, 
Tse j^wine to Louisianna, my true love for to see. 
It rahied all night de day I left, de wedder it was 

drj% 
De sun so hot T froze to death, Susanna don't you 
cry. But; 

Cho— Come and kiss me I 

I don't w»int to. 

Gome and kiss me ! 

Ma won't let me. 
Gome and kiss me, Susy, 
The apple of my ej'e. 
Tr hi la, etc. 



I jumped aboard de telegraph and trabbeled down 

de ribber; 
De leetrick fluid magnified and killed five hundred 

nijjaa. " [Fd die, 

De bullgine bust, de train run ofT, I really thought 
I shut my eye to hold my breff, Susanna don't you 

cry. But- Gho. 

3. 
I had a drenm the other night when all the world 

was still, 

I thought I saw Susanna a-coming down the hill. 
A buckwheat cake was in her eye, a tear was in 

her mouth, 
says I, Susanna Vm goin to the South. 
So— Gho. 
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SUSAN'S SUNDAY OUT. 



Arranged by C. Fitzsimmoks. 



would make 
!8 in the 



h±: 



1. shairt I b© de-ll.ij:ht - ed just, When Sunday comes I know, I wisli it would make 

2. She must have Iota of per- qui-sites, For she brings me joints of meat, Tlio' sometimes in the 
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haste and come, But 'tis so pre - clous slow. No doubt you all de - sire to know W'hnt its 
Sum-mer time, They are - n't o - ver sweet She keeps me well in por - ter. That's what 
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re - ally all a -bout; Tlie fact is that next Sun -day is My Su - san's Sun - day out. 
makes me look so stout, And don't I just blow out mykite,Wheuit3Su-san's Sun-day out 
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Oh I Gem- in - 1 crack, come blow me tight ! I al - ways dance and shout It tills my heart with 
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SUSAN'S SUNDAY OUT. 




3 Htir missis and tlie young ones, 
Are often out of town, 
Tlien I <^o into tlie kitchen, 

And to tea witli her sits down. 
Her master, lie can't come down stairs, 

Hf'8 alwiiys got the ;rout; 
And sometimes two or three times a week, 
'Tis Susan's Sunday ont. 

Cho.— Ob! Gemini crack. &c 



4 Slie l)rinffs me all the tobacco, 
She finds me empty jars. 
And -now and then she brings me^ 

A bundle of ciirars. 
She calls tliein all her ])erquisite8, 
Which of course 1 do not doubt. 
And don't I just blow otit my kite, 
When its Susan's Sunday out 

Cho. — Oh! Geminrcrack. Ac 



SOLDIER'S FAREWELL 



l8t TSHOB. 




'id TsNon. ^ 

I. How can I bear to leave thee, 



One part - ing kiss I 



2dBABB. 

Crtteendo e ^poco €uceL al 



jHEi: 



give thee; And 
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then whate'er 
1 ^^*- s ■ 



-p. 
be - falls nip, 
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go where bon - or calls me. 
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Fare - 
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- well, fare - well, my own trae love, Farewell, Farewell, my own tme love. 
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2 Ne'er more may I l)ehold thee, ' 
Or to this heart enfold thee: 
Wit) I spear nnd pennon glancing, 
I see tlie foe advancing. 
Farewell, farewell, my own true love, 
Farewell, farewell, my own true love. 



3 I think of thee with longing. 
Think thou, when tears are thronging. 
That with my last faint Rijrhing, 
I'll whisper soft, while dying. 
Farewell, farewell, my own true love. 
Farewell, farewell, my own true love. 
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MENAGERIE. 



Allegro gxprnao. 




1. Van Amburghis the man, irho goes to all the shows, He goes in - to the li - on 'a den, and 
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tells you all he knows; He sticks his head In - to the li - on's month. And 
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keeps it there a- while, And when he takes it out a- enin. he greets yon with a smile. 
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CHORUS 
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btad li^-giis to phj, Ths boji aroind 
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9 First comes the Aftican Polar Bear, oft called the Iceberg's daughter, 
She^s been known to eat three tabs of ice, then call for so<la water; 
Sh«> wHtlM in the water up to her kiieea, not fearing any harm. 
And you muy grumble all you please and khe dou't care a ** dam.*'— rAoru*. 

S That Hyena in the next cage, moat wonderful to relate, 
Got awful hnnirry the other day, and ate up hit female nate ; 
He's a very feruclutt« beHSi, doii*t go near him. little Ijoys, 
For when he's mad he shakes his tail, and makes this awful noise. 



ImitatioHof grwoUng — Ckonu 



"4 Kezt comes the Anaconda Boa ConMrictor, oft railed Anaconda for brerlty. 
He** noted the world throughout for his age and great longevity ; 
He ean swallow hImHelf. crawl through himself, aD<l come out again with facility. 
He can tie himself up in a double-bow-kuut with his tail and wiuk with the greatest agility .—CMoriis. 

.5 Next comes the TuKnre, awful bird, from the mountain's highest tops. 
He's been known to eut up little girls, and then to lick his chn|>s ; 
Oh. the show it can't go on, there's too much noi«e and confuoion. 
9h ladies stop feeding those monkeys peanuU, iril injure their consiitatloD.— CJtoms. 
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Salo. AVcgro tnocoxo. 



Am.— •^BATTLE CRT OP FREEDOM. 
CHORUS. 




f ' ' ^ 

1 Maryhadalittlelambtitafleece was whitens snow. Shouting the bat -tie cry of freedom. And 
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Solo, CHORUS. 



everywhere that Mary went the lamb was sure to go. Shouting tlie bnt - tie crv of free dom, 
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jPlTXL CHORUS. 



/ The Union forev- er! Hurrah, boys, hurrah I Down with the traitor, nnd up with thestnr, And 
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everywherethatMarv went tfie lamb was sure to ^o. Shout-ing thn bnt-tle cry of free - dora, 
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S It foHowe<l her to vchoot one day, which was agaioat the 
rale, Ckorua. 
For it niHiIe the cliihiren laugh and plaj to see a lamb at 
ibool. Chortu, 

8 And lo the te»cher tarned him out, bnt still he lingered 
near. Cknrus. 
And wailed imiieuci/ aboat till Mary did appear. Cka. 



4 *' What mnkea the lamb lore Mary so?" the childreo al 
<iid cry. Chorus. 
** 'Cause Mary loves the lamb, you know,'* the teacher 
did reply. Cko. 

• The third line of the chorns should be a repetition el 
the second line of the verse immediately preceding. 
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MIXED DRINKS. 



Cocachdunk.^' 
Solo. 



J^ O. R. 



•^ 1. Some like bruin ly, mix'd with wa - U;r, JSouie like iiea - vy la - <rer beer, And some olh - or 
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Am. CUOHV8. ^ 
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tliings thej' ought to Shun with high-ly mor - ol fear. 
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Br-u-dy, la - ger, gin, and tod - dy; 
Bkcomdo. 
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B r.jT-j v, la - ger, gin, nndtod - d^*; 
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Cof-fee, wa-ter, milk and tea; Champagne, ram. hot "Tom and Jem- ;" Spiced punch and san - garee. 
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Cof-fee, wa-ter, milk and tea; Cliami)agne,rum,liot"Tom and Jerry ;" Spiced pnncli and san'- gni'ee. 
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2 Some men like hot ** Tom and Jerr)'; " 

Others like a little gin; 
Both intoxicating, ven% 
Even though the glass be thin.— C7iO. 

3 Some men like hot punch with splcea, 

Others like a little sling; 
So to suit all grades of prices. 
There's some kind of tipsy thing.— Oio» 



4 Some men like their mineral water, 
*Tis a kind of gaseous dream, 
And when with their wives and dnughtei 
They imbibe like any clam.— C7/o. 
6 Ladies like their tea and coffee. 

Drinks which cheer, but do not in- 
Elmate a female person, 
If they're made quite weak and thin.— C5^o. 
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S^3if5=. :^=r5;=— =it^i>_rr-js£ — t^^^£J!:=^^^_-^l^.E^5^^^E^ 



1. At num-ber Four old England Sqnare.Mark well what 1 do say, 

2. Ui^Nun-cy she is passing (air, Mark well what I do say, 



At number Four old 
Miss Nancy she is 
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England Square, Miss Nan-cy does -n't she live there ? I'll go no more a rov - ing with 
passing fair, With liij:lU blue eyes and au - burn hair, Til go no more a rov - ing witli 



T-^ 






CHOMUS 
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thee, fair maid, 
thee, fair maid. 



A rov - ing, a rov - ing, Since rov-ing has been my ru - i - in, I 



m. 
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go no more a rov - ing with thee fair maid. 



— ij ~- Jl3 But when my money was gone and spent; 
Mariv well wliat I do say. 
But when my money was gone and spent, 
She bade me* adieu and away she went: 
ru go no more a-roving with thee, fair maid. 
Cho.— A roving, a roving, &c. 
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4 Now from this tale a lesson Fve learned: 
Marlv well what I do say. 
Now from this tale a lesson Fve learned; 
To nlwaj's keep what I have eamed. 
And go no more a-rovins: with any fair maid. 
Cho.— A roving, a roving, &c. 
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LAST CIGAR. 
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1 'Twas off the blue Ca - na - ry isUs, A glorious sum-mer day, I *at up - on the 
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quarter deckyAndwhiflfedmycaresa - way; And as the yolumed smoko arose. Like 
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in-cense in the air, I breath *d a sigh to think in sooth, It was my last ci • gar. 
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2 I leaned upon the qaarter rail, 

And looked jdowii in the sea, 
E'en there the purple wreath of smoke 

Was curling gracefully. 
Oh what had I at such a time, 

To do with wasting care, 
Alas the trembling tear proclaimed 

It was my lust Cigar. 

3 I watched the ashes as it came 

Fust drawing towartl the end, 
I watched it as a friend would watch 
Beside a dying friend; 



But still the flame crept slowly on, 

It vanished into air, 
1 tlirew it from me, spare the tale, 

It was my last Cigar. 

Tve seen the land of all I love 

Fade in tlie distance dim, 
I've watched above the bli<rhted heart, 

Where once proud hope hath been; 
But Fve never known a sorrow 

That could with that compare, 
When ott'the blue Canaiies, 

I smoked my last Cigar. 



A TRAGEDY. 

BY JAMES W. PRYOR, 78. 
AiB. — Landlord ^l the flowing bowl, 

1 A bull-frog in a pleasnnt pond, 

Once solemnly reflected; 
And deep in thought, and deep in mud, 
No injury suspected. 

Cho:— Oh, he was a jolly, lolly frogl 
Oh, he was a jolly, jolly frogl 
Oh, he was a jolly, jolly frog. 
As ever shed a tail, sir. 

2 But as he sat nil calm and still 

In peaceful meditation, 
A spiteful hornet l)uzzing 'round 
Disturbed his contemplation. — Cho. 

3 The jovial frog observed the l)east^ 

Determined that he'il eat him; 

But never thought the hornet would 

So impolitely treat hlin. — Cno. 

4 The liornet in his mouth he caught, 

And quickly had him gobbled, 
Then suddenly he leapetl and kicked. 
Stood on his head and wobbled. - Cho. 

5 He rolled his eyes, he beat his breast, 

He fell, he gasped, he died, 
Tlie doctor said the hornet had 
Stung him to death inside.— Cho. 

FOOT-BALL SONG. 

From the Facta Coliunbinari*. 
AIR.— Hold the FoH. 

1 Lightly bonndins:. dully sounding, 

See the football roll. 
Never staying, ricochetting, 

Towai-d the hostile goal. 
Onward rushing, l)eavers crushing, 

Spee<l we o*er the plain, 
Heads are battered, shins are shattered, 

Curses rise in vain. 

2 Naught it matters, though in tatters 

Every shirt be rent: 
Still we follow leather hollow 

'Till our strengtli is siwnt. 
No provision for collision, 

Can be made at all; 
Spite of falling, and of sprawling, 

Onward flias the balL 
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A FANTASY. 

BY R. Y. 
Air.— Nelly Bly. 

1 A youthful student, 
Most imprudent. 

Drank some higer bier; 
Deeply grievM, 
He perceiv^l 
Everything looked queer. 
Forth he sallied. 
But he dallied 

Long about the door; 
He felt unwell. 
And headlong fell, 
Prone uix)n the floor. 

2 An old gorilla, 
In Chuniquilla, 

Roamed about the wood; 
On other folks 
He played some jokes, 
Some jokes exceeding good. 
But they found him 
And they bound him, 
With a triple cord; 
Then they slew him 
And righl through him 
Ran a rusty sword. 

3 A wise professor, 
Rich possessor 

Of a volume old, 
Lost a bet^ 
And ran in debt. 
And was in need of gold. 
Then he took 
That aged book. 

And sold it to a man; 
And after that 
He pawned his hat. 
And then his frying-pan. 

4 It doth api^ear 
To be^iuite clear 

From what's been said above. 
That all deceit is fair and sweet 
In warfare and in love. 
We also see 
A bumble-bee 

Is quite another thing, 
From any fly. 
The reason why 
Is that he has a sting. 
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BINGO. 



f AOi mrf'ia. 






1. Here's to Columbia CuIIei;e. '1 rink it down, 



Here's to ColiimbiH CulieKe, dmik it down, 



w^m^=&M^^^^^^^ 



drink it do WD, 



drink it down, 



Hflre*8 to Columbia College, 'TIb the home of ton and knowledee^Drlnk It down.tf rink It down, drink it down,dowKk 
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Bnlm of Gi-Ie-ad, Oi- le-ftd, Balm of Oile-iid, Gi- ]« - ad, Balm of Gi-Ie-ad, Way 
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down on the Bin- go farm, f We won't go home a- ny more We won't go home a - ny more, We 
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won't go home a- ny more,Way down on the Bin-go farm, p Bingo, Bin- go. Bin* go. Bin-go, 
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Bin go, Bin -go, Way down on the Bin- go farm, ff {Sp(^ten,) 
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1. Where, ob, where are the ver-dant Fresh-men! Where, oh, where are the ver-dunt Fresh-men ? 
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Where, oh, wliere are the ver - ilant Fresh-men ? Safe now in the Soph* more class. 
^ -^ ^ 
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2 They've gone out from Merrlam's clutches, 
They've gone out from Merrium's clutches, 
They've gone out from Mernam's clutches, 

Safe now in the Soph' more class. 

3 Where, oh, where are the iolly Soph'mores ? 
Where, oh, where are the jolly Soph'mores ? 
AVhere, oh, where are the jolly Soph'mores? 

Safe now in the Junior class. 

4 They've gone out from Prof. Van Amringe; 
They've gone out from Prof. Van Amringe; 
They've gone out from Prof. Van Amringe; 

Safe now in the Junior cliiss. 



6 Where, oh, where are the nol)l>y Juniors ? 
Where, oh, where are the nobby Juniors ? 
Where, oh, where are the nobby Juniors ? 
Safe now in the Senior class. 

6 They've gone out from 8aw-my-leg-off ; 
They've gone out from Saw-niy-leg-oflf ; 
They've gone out from Saw-my-leg-off ; 

Safe now in the Senior class. 

7 Where, oh, wliere are the reverend Seniors ? 
AVhere, oh, where are liie reverend Seniors ? 
Where, oh, where are the reverend Seniors f 

Way out in the wide, wide world. 



8 By and by we'll go out to meet tiiem ; 

By and by we'll go out to meet them; 

By and by we'll go out to meet them; 

Way out in tlie wide, wide world. 



IVY SONG, 'm, 

BT A MEMBER OF THE CLASS. 
Am,— /b>u««eau'« Dream, 

1 Sink, O Sun ! in golden splendor, 

Grently nmrmur, summer air, 
Throuirh the twilight soft and tender 

Slowly close, O evening fair! 
Stay, OTime ! thy fleeting pinion, 

Happy hours, awhile delay; 
Mirth and gladness hold dominion 

Over every heart to-day. 

2 Care and grief and sad repining. 

Like the night have passed away; 
Round us Beauty's smile is shining. 

Fair and bright as morning's ray. 
'Neath the Present's fairy finder 

Pleasures bloom unknown before, 
Joys that in the heart shall linger. 

Sweet voiced, tuneful evermore. 

3 In the place, of all most hoi}'. 

In this hour, of all most bright. 



Would we place the emblem lowly 

Of the love we truly plight 
Here, where firm and l.igh endeavor 

Through these years we oft have made, 
Plant it now to twine forever 

With a bloom tliat ne'er shall fade. 

4 In the noontide's golden splendor, 

In the twilight's' i^eaceful gloom, 
'Neath the moon beams soft and tender. 

May it still in beauty bloom. 
Winter snow and summer shower. 

Morning mist and evening dew. 
Lend it life and grace and power, 

Ever bright and ever new ! 

5 Fading like a dream of beauty 

Seem the years of jo5% of strife, 
WTiile bej'ond tlie waves of duty 

Clearly shines our future life. 
Til rough that past, by memory liirhted, 

Where that future's glories blend, 
Evermore we sUmd united. 

Brave, true, happy to the end. 
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rVE A JOLLY SIXPENCK 

Or, ROLLING HOME. 
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I've a jol - ly six - pence, a jol - ly, jol - ly six - pence, I love ii six - i>ence 
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as I love my life; 
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ril spend a pen - ny of it, I'll lend a pen - uy of it. 
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CHOBU8, 
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ril car-ry four-pence home tx) my wife. May the pipe and the bowl nev - er leave us, Kind 
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friends nev - er de-ceive us. And hap-py is the one, that shall meet us, As we go roll-iug home, 
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Roll-ing, reel-ing, roll-ing, reel-ing, roll-ing home, Roll-ing, reel-ing,roll-ing,reel-ing,roll-ing. 
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home, And hap-py is the one, that shall meet us. As we go roll-ing 



home. 
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SMOKING SONG— 71. 



BY W. H. SAGE. 



1 Four years with all their varied scenes, 

Have sped their mpid fllicht. 
And fast our Colie;xe joys and toils 

Are vanishing from 8iu:ht; 
Soon round theui will dim distance throw 

Its sanctifying veil. 
But never will they be forgot 

Till memory shall fail. 

Cho: — Then, classmates pass the pij)e along, 

And let the ciiorus swell ; 
And may to each this happy day 

A bri.£:ht career foretell. 
Our College life is of the past, 

The goal is bravely won, 
No more will Alma Mater shield 

Her sons of Seventj'-one. 

2 How oft, in youthful fancv, 

Did we paint our student life, 
Replete with honor, vivified 

By honest manly strife! 
Or, perhaps with gj»yer colors, 

With friendship or with fun. 
We decked the genial pathway 

Of our glorious Seventy-one.— Cho. 



We came to old Columbia, 

In mingled hope and fear; 
We grasped the key, the door unlocked, 

That leil to Frc^sliman year; 
Her stately portals opened wide, 

W^e marched triumi)hant throuirh, 
When lo ! her choicest treasure l:iy 

Uncovered to the view.— Cno. 

: The Sophomore's grand and lofty pride, 

We each o( us have shared; 
To dig in learning's deepest mines, 

As Seniors we have dared. 
Alas, the good old Senior year 

Is all too quickly done; 
No more will its calm joys delight 

The heart of Seventy-one. Cna 

. But let not grief, with sable hues. 

Dim Class Day's pleasures bright; 
Let mirth with its gay sparkling beams, 

Sufluso them with its liirht 
And when i?i manhoo«rs checkered course. 

Their memories t?row dear. 
May each one's name thrice hallowed \\e. 

That smoked the Class Pipe here. —Cna 
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Am.— '•i>own «fi a Caal Mint,** 



By a member of 11. 
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1. Un - dertliecol- lege is the Cloak Room old, 
Cuo.— Down in the Cloak Room, underneath Vie ground; 



Here the meekest Fresh - ie 
Here no Prof, nor tu - tor 
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ventures to be bold, 

ev ' er can be found. 



Here the Sophs and Jun - iors, 
Sing - ing, rusJi - iiig, cheer - ing 
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they, Chant the hate- ful "Saw my,** sing their hum - ble lay 

round, Down in the Gloak Boom, un - derneath the ground. 
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2 Like the ancient Hades, often damp and dark. 
But of all the world, boys, this the place to lark: 
Here would Weeks be Plulo, Flvnn his Cerl)enis, 
But for all their warnings we don't care a cuss. 

Cho. — Down in Die Cloak Room, Ac. 

3 Up above our heads, boys, is the rule of Frex, 
But here in tlie Cloak Room he will never vex 
Any one for singing, any one who cheers ; 



So brace up, my Fresh ie, lay aside your fears. 
Cho. - Down in the Cloak Room, &c. 

4 But before we stop, boj^s, give three gix)ans for 
Weeks, 
In the halls above us vengeance dire he wreaks: 
But here in the Cloak Room, gray and grim, we're 

free. 
Here uninterrupted sins: our melody. 

Cho. —Down in the Cloak Room, Ac. 
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CACKLE, CACKLE, CACKLK 
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By permistion of t*. Blume. 
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1. My name ia Pe - ter Sim-pie, And I ^'ve you all a Wb.r'^iii»; That I'm an oar - !.v 
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ris-er;For I wake when duy is dawulug. At four o' - clock I leave my bed, In 
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dread-ful a - gi - ta - tion, A - wa - kened ver - y ear - ly By tliis farm-yard con - ver ■ 
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Cock-a - doo - dle-Uoo, my friends, Gives us all a warn-ing; Fresh new laid eggs for 
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breakfast ev* - ry morn- ing, Chuck, chuck, chuck, chuck, chuck, chuck, Gock-a - doo -die - doo! 







I I go to bed at tea-time, glad 

To rest my weary legs, 
And my revenge upon the fowls, 

Is eating up their eg>cs; 
I have, perchance, some pleasant dream 

Of fairies without number, 
All singing sweetly to me when 

Tm waken'd from my slumber. ^Gho. 



3 I wish they'd let me lie a-bed, 

But when you see they wont; 
O ! cruel cock-a-doodle-^oo. 

Please cock-a-doodle donU; 
Tve not a doubt, my feathered friends, 

That good are your intentions, 
I wish though you'd go somewhere else, 

To hold your hen conventions.— Cho. 



PABTING SONG, 71. 

BY C. R. CONOEB. 
1. 

The golden glories of the sun, as in the west he falls. 
Their hues of softened splendor throw o'er Alma Mater^s 

wails: 
But thougli the daylight tarries still in western portals 

bright 
Its fading radiance foretells the coming of the night: 

Chorus. 

Then high the chorus raise in Alma Mater's praise ; 
And linger yet with fond regret on happy college 
days. 

2. 

Ere sunset's glowing wonder dim the dark'ning sky 

along. 
To college life we bid farewell in this our parting song; 



For when again the sinking sun illume the western air, 
'Mid other scenes we'll be afar fh>m Alma Mater's care. 

Gho. 



The years we've spent together here m hurrying 

course have flown, 
As hastening clouds, borne on the breeze, are through 

the heaven blown ; 
So, all too soon, this parting hour wings o'er us as we tell 
To old acquaintance, college, class, the word of sad 

farewell Cho. 



Golumbin, Alma Mater fair! we'll ever render thee. 
Through all the years of changing time, ne'er failing 

fealty: 
For should allurement e'er so strong our souls with 

longing till, 
The memory of thy gentle love shall keep us loyal still. 

Cho. 
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A SENIOR DITTT. 
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1. When trembling Freshmen, first ... We sought the clas-sic shade , The strongest bev - er - 
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age we drtink Was sweetened lem - on - ade ; But soon we leanrd the trick . . To 
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town...., Didn't we think it liea-vy then To wear a Cap and Gown? 
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2 The jolly Soph'more next. 
And Junior too we played. 
Bat settled down, as years rolled on. 

To Seniors, ^rave and staid; 
Now in the College halls 

We frown all "ruslies" down, 
And wear with easy di<rnity 

Our Senior's Cap and Gown. 
CRorw*.— Senior's Cap and Gown; 
Didn't we do it brown, 
Terrifyinc: Freshmen, 
In our Senior's Cap and Gown ? 



3 But soon we leave these halls, 
To see an active live, 
To pick oar dollars up^ and perhaps 

To win a pretty wife. 
E'en now upon the street, 
As we ftQ up and down. 
We watch the bright sun shining 

On another kind of Gown. 
C/iortt*.— Pretty httle gown, 

That don't come too far down, 
To liide a number seven. 
As she trips along the town. 



OLD DOG TRAY. 



"Lariitt, UtTKNoB. 



To be 
;>; spoken. 
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Old Dog Tray ev-er faith-ful. Grief cannot drive him a -way, l?br. He's gentle and he's kind, You'll- 

iBtB^flfl. 
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never, never find, A better friend than old Dog Tray, ev - er faith-ful, Grief cannot drive him a- way. 
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EA-FOOZLE-UM. 

Bypermiuion qfF. Blume. 
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1. In uii - cieiit diiys there liv'tl a Turk, A lior - rid lieast, far in tlie East, Who 

2. A youtli re -aid - ed near to slie, His name was Sam; a i)er - feet lamb, He 
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did the Prophet's ho - 1 y work, As Ba - bah of Je - ru - sa-leni. lie had a daush-t« r. 
was of an - cient petl - i - gree, And came from old Me - thu-sa-lem. He drove a trade, and 
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sweet and smirk. Complex-ion fair and dark blue hair, With nought about her like a Turk, Ex 
prospered well, In skins of caia and an-cient hats, And ring - ing at the Ba - ba's bell He 
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3 If Sam had t)een a Mussulman. 

He mi:?ht have sold, the Ba-bah old, 
And with a verae of Alconm 

Have manao:ed to bamboozle him ; 
But oh dear no ! he tried to scheme 

Pfasa'd one night late : the area gate, 
And stole up to the Turks hareem, 

To caiTy ofl' Ka-foozle-um ! 

Ghobus. 

4 The Baba was about to smoke - 

His slaves rushed in with horrid din — 
*'Ma3liaHuii ! dogs your house liave broke: 

Come down, my lord, and toozle *em ! " 
The Bul)a wreatlied his face in smiles. 

Came down the stair and witnessed there 



The gentleman in three old tiles, 
A kissing of Ka-foozle-um ! 



Chorus. 



5 The pious Baba said no more 

Than twenty prayers, but went up stairs, 
And took a bow string from a drawer 

And came back to Ka-foozle-um. 
The maiden and the youth he took 

And choked 'em both, and Utile, loth 
Together pitched 'em in the brook 

Of Kedron, Near Jerusalem. { 

Chorus. 

6 And still, the ancient legend goes, 

When day is gone from l^ebanon, 
And when the Eastern moonlight tlirows 

A shadow on Jerusalem. 
Between the wailing of the cats 

A sound there falls from ruined walls— 
A ghost is seen with three old hats, 

A kissing of Ka-foozle-um. 

Chords. 



GOOD NIGHT. 




1. Good night, la - dies! Grood night, la-dies! Good night, ladies! We're going to leave you now. 
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Mer-ri- ly we roll a-long, roll a-long, roll along, Mer-ri-ly we roll a-long, o'er the dark blue sea. 







2 Farewell, ladies, etc. 

3 Sweet dreams, ladies, etc. 
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And the bnll-frog in the pool; 
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ball - dog on the bank; 
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Oh! the bnll - dog on the bank, And the ball-frog in the pool. The 
2d TENOR. 
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ball-dog called the ball-frog A green old wa - ter fooL Sing- ing tra la 
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2 Oh ! the bull-clo<]^ stoopeil to catch him, 

And the snapper caught his juiw, 
Oh I tlie buU-ilog Btoopeil to cutcii liim. 

And tlie snapper caiurht his puw, 
Oh ! the bullHluii: stooi)e(l to catch him, 

And the siiap|>er c;iught his paw, 
Tiie jK)lIywog dieil a hm<?hini; 

To see him wag his jaw.— Ceo. 

3 Says the monkey to the owl, 

Oh, wiiat'U you have to drink? 
Soys tlie monkey to the owl. 

Oh, what'll you have to drink? 
Says the monkey to the owl, 

Oh, what'll you have to drink? 
"Since you are so ver>' kind, 

I'll take a bottle of ink."— Cho. 



4 The oyster and the clam, 

Fought a bloody duel once; 
The oyster and the clam, 

Fought a bloody duel once; 
O the oyster and the clam. 

Fought a bloody duel once; 
Because the oyster called the clam, 

A fat, mud-headed dunce.— Cuo. 

5 Said the clam unto the porgy, 

"There's been a bully fight; 
Said the clam unto the porgy, 

"There's been a bully fight; 
Said the clam unto the poi^y, 

"There's l)een a bully fight; 
" And the clum has licked the oyster, 

Completely out of sighu— Cue' 
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JACK AND GILL. 
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1. Jaok and Gill went up the hill To fetch a pail of wa - ter, Jack fell down and 
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broke his crown, And Gill came turn -bling aft - - er. Hey, diddle, diddle, the 
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cat and the fid - die, The cow jumped OTor the moon. The lit - tie dog laughed to 
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see the sport. And tlie dish ran a - way with the spoon, spoon, spoon. And the 
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more. Oh, no ; we'll nev-er get drunk an - y more. Oh, 



^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^Jir-^j-- ^ t^i |^ 



^J ^ J '^ i triTtrTT 



J^3 



=?=?^ 



* — #- 



1^ 



^ 



^ 



— r- 
no 



we'll 



nev - er get drunk an - y 



more, 



m 



-t- 



t^ 



^^ 



^*==?= 



C ? ^ ^ rtJ « ^ r C^ri 



^^ 



=f==i 



tj=fc 



i 



Nev-er get dnink, Nev-er get drunk, Nev-er get drank an- y more, 
-« 1 1 



f^Tfl 



§ 



^^ 



^i4— ^ 



H^^^^m HJ 



^^ 



=^=^ 



2 Old Mother Hubbard, she went to the oup- 
To get her poor dog a bone ; [board, 

When she got there the cupboard war bare, 
And so the poor dog got none. 



3 Mother, may I go out to Bwim ? 
Oh, yes, my darling daughter ; 
Hang your clothes on a hickory limb^ 
But don't go near the water. C^ 
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THREE LITTLE DARKIES. 



AUegretto. 

Ist TENOK- 
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1. Three lit- tie dark-ies had a fight, They fit all day and they fit all iiight»And 

2. Two lit -tie dark-ies had a fight, etc. 

2d TENOR. 
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3. One lit -tie dark-ey had a fight, He fit all day and he fit all night, And 
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in the morning they were seen A - roll • ing down the Bowl- ing Green. 
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in the morning he was seen A - roll - ing down the Bowl- ing Green. 
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Stead - y on the bob - tail bine, Stead - y on the bob - tail 
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blue, And • in the morning they were seen A - roll- ing down the Bowling Green. 
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bine. And in the morning he was seen A- roll- ing down the Bowling Green. 



N^^f^^ l H 



r^ \n ^-h^^r M 



Digitized by 



Google 



I 



AUegreito. 



THE FLOWING BOWL. 

An.— " LANDLORD, FILL THB FLOWING BOWL.» 



57 



^ 



f 1. Landlord, fill the flow- ing bow], Un - til it doth run o 



ver. 
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Land- lord, fill the flow - ing bow], Un • til it doth run o - yer. 
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CHORUS. 
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ff For to-niglit we'll mer- ry. mer- ry be. For to-night we'll merry, merry be, 
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For to-night we'll merp}-, merry be, To nior - row we'll get so 



ber. 
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2 Tlie man that drinks good whielcey punch. 
And goes to bed riiriit mellow, 
Livet* ns he out^lit to live. 
And dies a jolly good fellow. Cho. 

8 The man wlio drink? cold water pure, 
And goea to bed quite sober, 



Falls as the leaves do lall. 
So early in October. Cho. 

4 But he who drink? jnst what he liket 
And getteth *' hnlf seas over," 
Will live until h*» dies, perntipe, 
And tlieu lie down iu clover. Cko, 
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MY SALLY. 



Arranged by C. Fitzsimmons. 
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1. When I was one-aud-twen-ty, My mas-sa set me free; He gaveme nion - ey 



*i 



IBIE'E^f 



-t=t=t- 



■»• -w^ •*■ 



^^^^^P-i^**^^^ 



iei=!^^^=^ 



fc=r5=f5r=ih: 



lilz^tztti 



S^i.^ 



JL-rJ 



*s >. N- 



I S IS !» .■ 



St: 



i5=d 



plen - ty, And I went on a spree, Going it in a wracking way, I spent my mon - ey 
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free; Here's good whis - key, come and drink, &il-ly am de gal for nie. 
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Sal-ly am de gal for me, for me, Sal-ly am de gal for me, A star-light niglil.wlicn de 



ite^^^^P^^^^p 



P^3 



li 



¥- p-V- 



Digitized by 



Google 



MY SALLY.— Concluded. 



59 




moon sbioes bright, Sal - ly am de gal for me, 



Sal-ly am de gal 
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2 You should see my Sally 

As tliroairii Die streets she walk; 
You'll think it was Victoria 

Just landed in New York. 
Her eyes tiiey aro so briirht, 

Her lips they are so red, 
And like a shoe-brush half worn out 

Am the bristles on her head. Cho. 

3 There was a man named Pompey, 

He tried to kiss my Sal, 
She kicked him down de cellar stairs, 
She am a spunky gaU 



BURIAL SONG. 

BY T. C. E0CLE8INB, 70. 
Air.— O^ Hundred. 

1 Then slowly light the funeral pyre, 

The head in'reverence be-e-emi; 
Deliver to the flaming Are 
Our old and weary'fri-e-end. 

2 Full many a lime in rushes past 

His part he bnively bo-o-ore; 

As on the trembling foe we cast 

This book of Grecian lo-o-ore. 

3 He bore it all, so calm and meek, 

With true angelic gra-a-ace: 

He was the last, the only Greek, 

Left of the Ancient ra-a-ace. 

4 Yet though his leaves were cut in twain 

By many a hand, ala-a-as ! 
Immersetl in sorrow, grief and pain, 
He leaves his widowed cla-a-aas. 

6 Bojesen's body bums to-day, 
His soul will never di-i-ie; 
'Twill journey on another way 
And to the Freshmen fly-y-y. 

6 Then gather round the funeral pyre, 
The head in reverence be-e-end; 
Deliver to the flaming Are 
Our old arid weary W-e-end. 
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The next night being Sunday, 

She askeil me up to tea ; 
I kissed her forty Meven times, 

Sally am de gal for me. — Cue. 
Now Sal and I am happy, 

As happy as can be: 
Dere's not an udder feller 

She likes as well as me. 
Byme-by we*s gwine to marr}'; 

De weddin will Ije fine; 
I shouldn't wonder if dere'd be 

Some bully cake and wine.— Cho. 



PARTING SONG, '69. 

BT WILLARD BARTLETT. 
-4<r— " Maid o/Athent." 

1 Alma Mater! sad to-day, 

Are the words we have to say. 
And 't were sweet to linger long 
'Ere we sing our parting song: 
As we turn with footsteps slow. 
Bless us. Mother, ere we go ! 

2 By the prizes we have won 
In the race already run, 
Brigliter liopes for future time, 
Burning like the stars sublime. 
On the Present shed their glow- 
Bless us, Mother, ere we go I 

3 By the promises they make, 
In the memories they wake. 
By the love we bear to you. 
May those visions yet come true. 
So that all the worid shall know — 
Bless us. Mother, ere we go ! 

4 Alma Mater ! richly set 
In j'our precious coronet; 

By our prayers before we part. 
Strengthen ever}' longing heart. 
Till their deeds new gems bestow— 
Bless us. Mother, ere we go. 
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THREE LITTLE FLIES. 
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1. Three little flies once on a time^Uesolved to leave their Dative clime; So off they went with a buzz and a 
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hum, Resolved that they would have some fun, With a ring chum poi-ly and a Ki-me -o. 
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2 Now one was red and another was blue, 
And the third was of a (O'eenish hue: 

And they didn't care a darn for their father or 

their motlier. 
Nor their uncle or their aunt, their sister or their 

brother. 
With a ring chum polly and a Ki-me-o. 

3 And first on their way to a shop they came, 
A butcher's stall of village fame: 

But such rare meat only suiteil one, 
So the other two went flying on, 
With a ring chum polly and a Ki-me-o. 

4 The one who stayed in the butcher's shop, 
Over the meat began to hop: 

But this poor fly soon lost his life. 
Being cut in two by the butcher's knife, 
With a ring chum polly and a Ki-me-o. 



5 The blue and the red flew on, this twain, 
'Till to a groceri store they came. 
And there they cut some jolly liitle rigs, 
A dancins: on the sugar and a skipping o'er the 

With a ring chum polly and a Ki-me-o. 



6 And they went cir-culating round, 
•Till a barrel of mo-lns8t»8 they found; 
But while they were tasting, they got stuck. 
And all they could do was to cuss their luck. 
With a ring chum polly and a Ki-me-o. 



7 And round, and round, and round they swam, 

And I thought I heard one utter a d ; 

And they were seen by a big horse fly, 
Who only lauajhed at their iniseri. 
With a ring chum polly and a Ki-me-o. 



Moral. 
Now all youn«: men inclined to roam, 
Take my advice and stay at home; 
Take warning Irom these three poor flies, 
And don't indulge in lux-u-ries, 
With a ring chum polly and a Ki-me-a 
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CLASS DAY LYMC. 

BT H. IX LLOTD, '67. 

1 Raise a chorus ere we part, 

To the crabbed muses; 
In the chamliers where our reasons 
Suffered, tiirou^h departed seasons, 

Academic bruises. 



2 Hero we meet the lusty Greek, 

Led by Anthonys banner, 
Here we dranlv at learning's fountain, 
Here we cUml>ed the classic mountain 

In a stumblin^; manner. 



3 Here scholastic Drisler sat, 

Roman themes enlar2J:ing; 
And with troops of Latin cronies 
Fouijht our cavalry of ponies, 

Desperately chaVglng. 

4 Here did geographic Schmidt, 

With tremendous steam on. 
Start and stop at all the stations 
From the country of the Ihracians, 

Down to Lacedsemon. . 

6 Here we lanaruished day by day, 

On pyramidal benches, 
Watchina: Joy. with features placid, 
Throuj^h the fumes of gas and acid, 

Propagating stenches. 

6 Awful Peck we fronted here. 

With knees debilitated; 
StandiniT to receive a bruiser 
In the sha])e of *' That will do, sir, 

Badly demonstrated." 

7 Here with professorial wrath 

Nairne would often bristle, 
• Teaching ratiocination 
To ** sub-centres of causation,'* 
Anxious for the whistle. 



8 Here to many startllnsr facts 
Learned Rood awoke us; 
In a fashion quite galvanic. 
By the aid of some Satanic, 
Sort of hocus-pocus. 



THE JOLLY SOPHOMOBE. 

BT BOBERT WALLER. '7 1. 



* Son of a GamboUer,** 

1 When first I went (0 College, 

To Columbia's halls I came: 
My head was stocked with knowledge 

To the summit of my brain. 
Tfien, for the first time in my life, 

I gazed with silent awe 
Upon the shining l)eaver 

Of a jolly Sophomore. 

Cno:— Come gather round, my classmates, 

And in the chorus sing; 
We'll sing of all the happiness 

That Sophomore year can bring. 
Then as we smoke our meerschaums. 

When Freshman yeor is o*er. 
We'll loudly swell the chorus 

Of the jolly Sophomore. 

2 Each morning after Chapel 

I walked out with my class: 
I tried to gain my tutor's room 

But found I could not pass: 
While from the summit of the stairs 

The Seiniors loudly roor, 
** Now, Freshy. let us see you 

Rush a jolly Sophomore. — Cho. 

3 I worked like any Trojan, 

I studied like a slave, 
I touched my hat to Seniors, 

Most potent and most grave; 
Endured all their scoflings, 

For, when Freshman year was o'er, 
I knew I'd walk the College 

As a jolly Sophomore. ~Cno. 

4 At last my heart's desire was gained, 

And Freshman year was past; 
Again I stood in Prex's Room, 

A Sophomore at last. 
Tlien e'en the lofty Senior 

I boldly did ignore. 
As deeming no one better 

Than a jolly Sophomore. —Cna 

6 And now my course Is ended. 

And on the worid I'm thrown ; 
I ofttlmes pensive sit, and think 

On years so quickly fiown; 
And as I musing meditiite 

On joys that now are o'er, 
Tis then I wish again to be 

A jolly Sophomore.— Cho. 
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FAREWELL. 

Dedicated to the Columbia Quartette of '69. 



H. H. Ward. 
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Tempo ad lib. 






I 



fe 



Ran. 



AUegreUo. 



EEEp'f 






:^j 



night, in nev - er - end - ing night 



Cret, 



m^ 



Sweet 



^3^g^ 



m 



ores. Sweet as thejojous cries 



^ 






^^? 



'E= 



f IT 



^■|g 



?=? 



^^_*.T^».. 



1^1 



-^- 



itoU. AUegretto. 



Ores. 



■m-m « # 

1 — I- 



-« « «-«- 



-^if^-^ -^-^-^-^ 



-V 



Digitized by 



Google 



FAREWELL —continued. 



63 




Sweet as thejo5-ous cries, 
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of bat- tie won, as the joyous 
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Sweet as the joyous cries of battle won, as the joyous 
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cries of bat - tie won. To ears death-drooping in the changeful fight, in the changeful 
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FAREWELL .—Concluded. 
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